[Verse]
Yeah
Sixteen missed texts
Now she know, it ain't complex
If I nutted on the Yeti, that's a hairy situation
Now there's cords up in that area, keep hair on my plectrum
You is bored, like my Sienna bitch
She fittin' endless shit in her Mirena
It's been slow ploddin' like 'Gloria'
No Freud, lipsticked for the day (James)
But I got the Skrillex cut, the sheared sheep on my Baby 'Rae knife (right)
Might get you bass-boosted in 5G till it sounds wider than Spaceman
Baby 'Rae write, Cut'cha heard through the grapevine (ay)
Nah, these was private thoughts, intended for a grave eye
Two new Nas's, should I bootleg it and lend it to Lena?
Got pink eye (Lieber), red eye, count frequent owing to a blue Cheeba
Aye, mis mis sippin' on syrup like I'm Denaa
We up, try me in the swamp, man a shoo-shoo, I repeat deh
Is Uji, anything you do, it sound like Dog Years (Daycare)
Fit the label brush for 'em and spent minutes erasing that flap like Ray Or
If shit was justified as made in the image of you
Yet none see what all of us do,-man (Duck, fit?
Is y'all good with signings? I was finna have Duck and them k.k.k., remove
I know, send all of them dudes (woi, deh)
Ya know, time will tell (fi Dem), inna di dubplate shop, dat dem dat you play inbound
356, 37
Gauged eyes, weighed lizzies, she wildin'
Aged lines, snipped it all off and up
H-faced falcon rhyīn'

[Chorus]
Teardrop dancin' on a Black & Mild, Coffin God
Silver on a copper penny, dog, that demon bark like T
May y'all miss me? Marseille Jean Glock exclusive (they're Young or a G?)
Big bro, on his Carlton, hit white bro, they're like twins
Society Games, fuck Indescribable mon

[Verse]
Yate!
SP 404 flew